ounds "the 
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T he Wounds o The Kirk 0 eon. 
IN A gan? 


8 50 MON 


Preach'd at = 
t. Cecil. s Kirk, Edingbrough, Ka; » kl 


Jermiah, xxx. Verſe xvii, 


For 1 will reflore Health unto thee, a will heal 
thee of thy Wounds jaith the Lord, becauſe they 
called thee an cutcaſt, ſaying this, is 2 when 
no one Jeeketh after. 


I Need ne trouble my ſell wha is ment by* 


Zion, ye a' ken it to be the poor Kirk o' 1 

Scotland ; for the Kirk o' Scotland is ſarely © 
Wounded in her Heed, in her Hand., in her 
Feet, and in her Hart. 


\.T' The Kirk 05 Scotland is Wendel in ber Head 
in the Government. 
II. In her Hands in the Diſvlis, 3 
III. Is her Feet in the Morſbip, And WY 
IV. I her Heart in the Doctrine. 55 


— . . ” : — » 
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_ Firſt o' aw, She is Wounded in her H-ed, The 
Kirk o' Scotland has gotten ſick an a Claſh on 
the Heed, as has garr'd aw her Harns jap intil 
her Senſes. Firſt, in her Secing, tor ſhe cou'd a 
ſeen as weel as ony Chriſtian Kirk in the wide 
Warld, but now ſhe canna diſtinguiſh between 
White and Black: Bring but Papery before 
her, and ſhe canna diſtivguiſh between that and 
the true Religion, Secondly the Kirk o' Scet- 
land is wounded in her Hearing. The Kirk 
wad diſtiuguiſhed of Sounds, but ſine the Organs 
war brought in, ſhe's now as deef as a Dore 
Nail. Thirdly, The Kirk o' Scotland cud a 
Smelt as weel as ony Kik; ſhe {melt ſe ſtrong, 


that at firſt ſhe cud a tald her ſhe ſmelt o' the 


Mhore o Bable, Now, poor Sall ! ye hea ſeen 
her Wounds ! —— there ſhe lies. ab, ah 
a-net -—— A dreediu Spectatle ! Pitty her gen 
ye wull. $6 | 

But what wad ye ſay to the cureing o' her 
Senſes; they tell us ſhe's in as gud a caſe as cer 
ſhe was: And how ſe? Fl tell ye; The 
Kirk o'“ Scotland ices better than ever ſhe did. 
Of ald, the Kirk {aw her Miniſters in gud ſhort 


Cloaks,. wee blalk Velvet Necks till them, and 


thir little Cloaks turn'd mere Salls till God, not 
eier the ang Goowns did ; but now ye ſhall 


ſee the pridetoo Prelets hurl'd up and doon the 
Town in Coaches: There's a. bra fight for yc! 
And ſe ſhe ſees better then ever ſhe did, 


The Kitk o' Scorlaud Smells better then 1.5 
"4 , 2 N * 8 > 8 c b 


ſhe did. And how ſe? The Kirk ſmelt ſe weal 
ſhopwrick ten Years 
before the taw ; bur 1t may be, that he that (mells | 


that ſhe cud a ſcented a Bi 


beſt, wull never lick's Fingers ends en't. 


The Kirk o' Scotland Taites better than ever 
ſhe did. And how? Il tell ye. A gud ho- 
neſt Miniſter wad a been centent wee a Coge 
o Milk, and a Piece o' Barly Breed; Humble 
Meet indeed ; but now the Prelates wull he 
2 lick o' the beſt o't. Aud ſe I he doon wee 


her Senſes. 


II. The Kl o' Scotland is wounded in her 
Hans; and that tald ye was the Deſiplin 0 the 
Kirk, They Flightered the K.ik o' Scosland, ye 
ken weel enough how they uſed to Flighter the 
Thives and Runnawa's, the Kirk then was beth. 
Firſt, ſhe was a Runnawa, and that was at the 
Great and Glorious time o' the Reformation, 
when the cam quite awa fre Rome; hard did 
they follow her, and fain wad they been at her, 
gin the'd gatten their Wull, ſhe wad à been ſure 
o' her Leedities, or to ſpeak mere plainly o' her 
Dihils, but God be thanked they did nat ourtak 
her yet. Secondly, The Kirk is a.Thict, for 
gane awa to Rome, and ffown fre 
thence a their Traſh and Trumpery, fick as 5+ 
the Book of Common-Prayer and Cannons, Ah! 
wall-away; But what wat ye they Flighrered 
her wee, but wee a Silken Cord o' Cannonical 


o late ſhe's 


Obedience to their Ordinaris, and, ab, bu 


t ſhe 
tuke 


(6) ne 


| tuke mickle delight to be bound. Weell, we 
| war yencea, bonney Kirk. As ſhoon as they 

had gotten the Silken Coard on, they made it 
a Cable Tow, whilk they girded ſe faſt, that 
now ſhe canna ſe muckle as Fidge, but either ſhe 
mun run into the Danger o' blind Obediance o 
| the tea Hand, to accept o' a Idolatry and Super- 
| ſtitious Ceremonies they pleaſe to impole upon 
18 us, be Menſworn-men, na, the Kirk o' Scot- 
| | lan is ſe wounded in her Hands, that ſhe canna 
| make a Hammack in acald Day. 


— 


| Thirdly, The Kirk o Scotland is wounded in 
her Feet; and that I caw the Worſhip & the Kirk 
6 Scotland. The Kirk o' Scotland was yence a 
* bonney Trotting Neag, but then ſhe Trotted 
ſe heard that nene durſt ride her, but the hard 
Riding walloping Loons the Biſhops; but ne 
i ſhooner had they gotten upon the Back o' her, 
but they Croſs-linnengled and Ham-ſhakled her, 
and thenſhe becam a bonney paceing Beeſt, 
and wow | but they took great Delight to ride 
her; but their weery caddging her between Edin- 
brugh and London, and I mickle fear, fre Rome too, 
that they hea geen her ſick na heet Coat, that 
we hvac. theſe twalve Months by gean, been 
ſteering her up and down to keep her fre ſound- 
ing. They did not only make a Horſe o' the 
Kirk o' Scotland, but they made an Aſs o' her; 
yea, they made Baalam's Als o her. Baalam 
ye a ken weel enough was gawing an 1 
| I | atc 
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Gate, and firſt o' aw, the Angel meets Baalam 


in a bread Gate, and the Aſs fell a Boagling 
and Startling, but Baalam tell her, and whack'd 


her, and ſe got by the Angel: That was when 


Epiſcopacy was brought 'in. The fecond time 


the Angel meets blind Baalam in a ſtreter Gate 


than before, but Baalam till the Aſs again, and 
got by the Angel a ſecond Time: That was 
when the five Articles of Perth ware brought in; 


and then they gave the poor Kirk her Pakes. 
But the third Time the Angel meets Baalam in 


ſe ſtret a Gate that he cud nea woon by at aw, 
and then it pleaſed the Lord to open blind Ba- 
alam's Een,, that's this happy Days Wark; now 
has God oppened aw our Een, or elſe we had 
(like blind Baalam) been gaing an uniucky Gate, 


and riding Poſt till Rm But what had he 


gotten behint him, wat ye? Tl tell ye? Ah, 
a nec! There was a Pock-mantle! And what 
was in't, wat ye ? There was the Book of 
o' Comman=Prayer, the Book o' Cannons, and the 
High Commiſſion | Bonney, bonney Geer, God 
thou kens ! But when the Aſs cudna get by the 


Angel, ſhe fell a flinging and Plunging, and 


our gangs the Pock-mantle, it hangs by the 
Strings on the tea (ide, and off faws blind Baal- 
am, he hangs by the Hough on the other fide, 
fain wad the ald Carle ben on again, and wad 
hea been content to left the Pock-mantle behint 
him; but my Beloved, take Tent, let not the 


tat Swinger get on again, for gin he gets on a- 


” *% — 
=y p * ” 
— - 
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gain, he'll certainly get on the Pock-matitle 


alſe, and the Lords kens what will be doon wee 
the Greer. 


Fourthly, The Kirk o' Scotland is wounded in 
ber Hart, and that I tald ye was the Doctrine 
the Kirk o Scotland, and that is Pepery and A- 


minifim, Whilk are very riffe in our Kirk and 


Schools. Na, there are ſome o' ye wha ate lit- 
ting here, wha hears me the Day, that has rot 


| wiſh'd yer ſels a hundred times out o' the Kitk 


7 


when ye heard aw the pac key {tuft that came tre 
Rome. Yea have heard me my Brethren, mony a 
time compare our Lord Jeſus and the Kirk the 
gether, for ye ken he's the Heed; and the Kirk's 

e Body. Ye alſe ken that our Saviour &er he 
enter d the Miniſtry, was carried by LZucifer, 
(gud God bleſs us 1) intill the Woldern. fs, and 


there he was tempted Forty lang Days by the 
mickle Deel, and was rejected and ſet flight o 


by aw; but as ſhoon as he began to wark his 
Miracles, he was carrid intill Jeruſelam in 'T ri- 
umph : Then nething was in their Mooths 
but Heſanas, Bleſſed is he that cometh in the Name 


'” @& the Lord. The next word we heard was, 
that they cam wee Sword, Halbert, and Jether- 
faves, fre the High Prieſts till apprehend him. 


Juſt ſe it is wee the poor Kirk o' Scotland for 


- this Year by gean, ſhe has ſat deſolate in tlie 

Wolderneſs, contemned by aw, cared for by 

nene ; but now is the glorious Day . + ap” 
4 — 82 | J "9 " * 


- 


.cill Feruſalem in Triumph, now there is nethi 
in our Mouths but Huſannus; but tak heed, 
when they come wee Swords and Fether-ftaves 


forſake her. 


Horſe and an Aſs o' the Kirk o' Scotland, but 
they becray'd her. Ye ken wha betray'd our 


him, they aw betray'd him that war ſilent in ſe 
good a Cauſe; they betray'd him that accus d 
him, that judged and condem'd him. But whar 
will ye find the faſe Judas aw the while? And 
now I'll tell ye a Tate, (I dar ne ſay there is 
ony Truth in it) ye fhal he't, as I had it, hen 1 
was a wee Lady gaing till the School. There 
was a hopeful Theologue, wha is now ne ſma 
Man o' the Land; and preeching on the very 
Words o' Judas, What will ye gee me, and Fl 
betray him? The young 'Theologue learn'd it 


Quid dabes mihi & fraudam ilum. Whut will ye 
gee, &c. There was a gud Man fitting at the 


him foo in the Face, ſaid, Marry, I uu Zee je a 
good fat Biſbopwrick, and then I am ſure ye wil 
betray him. Wha has betrayed the Kirk? The 


men and 'Goncordantia, 1 hea made a piece 


fre the High Prieſts, that ſome o' ye dinna lie 
Peter, ſhow a pair of Heels, and rin awa and 


My Brethren, They did not only make a 


Saviour! They betray'd him that forfhook _ 


le weel, that he coud tald it in Latin and Scots, 


fit o' the Pulpet, wha ſtanding up, and luking 


Kirk o' Scotland was yence a bonney Grammer 
School ; and weel I wat, ſhe had Skill in Regi- 
* 


£403 | 

bonny Latin: tor. every thing ſhe did, it was 
da Repulam, or it ſhe committed a Faut, ſhe was 
ſure ot O pande Manum. —— But atterwards 
when ſhe. went till the Colege, ſhe. tuk mere 
Liberty, and firſt ſhe began we Rethorick, and 
inſtead o' proper ſpecking, ſhe learn'd nerhing 
but Alegerte and Heyporbol's, Then ſhe came 
till her Logick, and inſtead o' true Demonſtrati- 
on, learned nething but Honomies and Captious 
uh” Syllogiſms. Afterwards ſhe came till her Athicks, 
"1 £ ſhe did ne mucle trouble herſe] wee them, but 
ſtud ied the Politicks, and that ſe weel, that ſhe 
turned aw Religion into mere Policy; for Meta- 
phyficks ſhe kens are Ens, and that mun be Unun 
.wverbum & Bonum; but this was our high 2 
Tbheam tor her, therefore ſhe. ſtuddies mere the 
Phyficks, and turned aw intil Matera Prima, and 
EF by this means has made herſel capable of on) 
Form they pleeſe to impoſe upon her. 


( After he had done hs Sermon and Prayer, ht 


r= ſtud up, gave the Bleſſing, and then ſaid a 
4 follows, | | | 


* 


| | Ken wee], it is no the faſhon o' the Place 

I to ſay ony thing after Prayer, but I had f 

| mickle to ſay, that yea Thing dang anithe 

| Thing out o my Heed, therefore I mun bey 

leave to add a Word ortwa mere. 

And Firſt, I'll ſpeck till ye wha are o the C 

588 Jullice, Ana why will ne ye ſubſcri 
SN Ok [ 
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Covenant ? - Ye'll ſay ye are Employ'd by hi? 
Majeſty in ſome ſpecial Aﬀairs, and ſe ye cannt / 
{ub{cribe. Here's a bra Aniwer! I't- not? 
The meaneſt Man that gathers twenty Mark 
per Annum tor the Kiug, will hea this Hole to 


creep ou: at. Let me tell ye, there is but yea 
Man between God and you, get by that Man 
and yce'il get till God. And in the fecond 
Place, Why dinua ye Noblemen ſubſcribe the 


Covenant? Ye will ſay Nolimetangere. Ho W- 


ever Fil gee ye a Touci. Ye wall lay ye mun 
Ride in Parliament Order, let the meaneit Fock 
ſubſcribe foremolt, and ye'il came after. Is this 
right now ? Na, na. Ye ha a faſhion in the 
Sooth parts, that when ye come till a Ford, the 
Jackman mun venter our firſt on his doncy wee 
Naggie, if he gangs our, and comes back again 
up comes the Leard weel mounted on his ſtately 
Steed, and. our gangs he This is ne right ar 
aw. Now we that are Highlanders hea a btter 
Faſhion, for when we come rill a Ford, we are 
leath till leave yen behint us, wheretore, we joyn 
Oxter till Oxter, and Arm till Arm, and loup 


in aw the gether, ſe that if yen is drown'd, aw is 


drown'd. Even ſe here, ſet yer hand till the 


Covenant, if yen periſh, let aw periſh. 


I' ſpeck a word till ye wha are o' the Town 
Cuncil o*? Edinburgh: And why wull ne ye 
ſubſcribe the Covenant > Ye wull ſay, ye are 


Employed in ſome Office this Year, ſtay till it 


is out, and then yell Subſcribe. Here's a braw 


— 
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% _ —— — — 5 . d - —— — F 


1 
* 


Anſ wer. : 


—— 
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Anſwea, It no? It may be, God wull get the 
Wark doon betore the next Year: And whar 
wall yer Thanks be then? Get yer Clark Re- 
giſter, and ſearch our the Row, and ſee gen 
ever the Town o' Edenbrough ſuffered in joyning 
wee the Kirk 0 * Scorland. 
Lat o' aw, I'll ſpeck a word till ye wha are 
Stran7zers. | I hen turning where the Provaſt and 
Bailiff of Aberdeen ſar, he ſaid] And why wull 
not ye {ſubſcribe the Covenant ? Ic may be when 
ye cam fre Rem ve cam about yer civil ABairs, 
and re ſolved no. .. ſubſcribe the Covenant. Weel 
then, tak my Advice, I fay, ye Aberdeen's-men, 
and * Tak yer Word again, ge heme, and drink 
ot the Cup of f Bona Concord, -joyn till the Kirk 
o Scotland, and ſe farew:el, 


8 


— 2 — — — *— * — 


They uſe to upbraid Aberdeen Men, in not ſtanding 
to their Bargan. Haut awa! Tak yer Word again. 


"+ Dona. Concord, is the Motto of Aberdeen, When a 


Man is made Free of the Town, they uſed to drink 
out of a large Cup, which they call Bona · Concord. 
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Reverend Meſs Sawney Sinckler. 


1 Wha deperted out o' this Warld the Firſt 12 
April, the Year o' our Lord, 1722. 5 | 
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Heir Harts mun be as hard as Stean, 3 

That wonet Rift, and Greet & Grean, 

For Revd. dauney Deed and Gean : 

le was a gracious Gudly Preecher, 

las, A Convent-tickle Leccher, Fe 

et had (unleſs the Synod Lees) | ; 

gud aright to keep the Kees, 

50ny Prieſt beneath the Liſt, 

re Pope o' Roome, till Parſon Su. ff; nk.) 

Ir fre Ald Father Lin—de—1e—ſee, | | 

o tooitſh Flogging Punn—fibee. "1 

Beſides heres to {tick and” open, 

e was equippꝰ d, the mere betoken, 

ee Peter's Slaghy in his Belt, 

ha's Rankor money a Wretch has felt; ; 

r he therewith would flaſh a Sinner, 

Cooks do Collops for yer Dinner; 6 
3 | And 


7 


| 
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And Rub'ron Mortals wad ſe mumble, 
Until they'd truckle very humble, 
Nor dar d to Lol, or Grow! or Grumble. 
'Then like a Skillfoo Sal Phyfician, 
For Offerings {ma bur large Contrition, 
With Spiritual Potions, Pills and Plaſters. 
Would Purge and Heal their ald Diſaſters, 
He a Succeſſor ) He a Prieſt! 
It gars me Lagh ----- It's lick Jeeſt! 
He was ne mere like yen o' Theſe, 
Either in his Carcaſs or his Cleaſe, 
Than Heeland Runt's like Linc holn- Heffe, 
Or wrinkled Boyſe, like Roſey Trevor. 
Had he a true Succeſſor been, 
Whar was his ſpreeding Double Chin ? 
Or Belly till his Thrapple Foo? 
Or Riggin thick'd wee fineſt Woo? 
A Coach to loll in at his Ecas ? 
is Or F ook before him, on their Knees ? 
Or tooth o' Walth? Or warldly Geer? 
Beſides ſome Thouſand Pounds a Year : 
What Proofs like their cou'd Sawny ſhow, 
That he was Orthordox or no? 


Had he been lineally deſcended, 

| Fre, Pal or Peter, as pretended, 

188 He'd be right Sleck, and Fat, withall, 

| | | As ony Ox, or Hogg i in Stall? 
1 His Noſe and Gills a Crimſon Hue? 
His Checks between a Red and Blue? 
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pat ne fick Signs of his True Miſſion 
\ppear'd ; Een by his Friends Confeſſion, 
et there are monney weel J wor, * 
hat fancy he held forth by Rote, | 


\s weel as they that do't by Note: 
It mun be own*'d, when a is doon, 
His Hadding forth was to ſome Tune ; 
But he he'er lang his Prayers I trow, 
As merry Sinners ule to do ; 
He was ne gud at that ava, 
Nor leatn'd t' Beg wee, Fa, lal, Ia. 
He was ne dumb Dog ; De ye Mark; 
For he cou'd Snarrle, Bite and Bark; 
And watch'd his Flock as money ſay, 
Right weel fre Thievs and Beeſts o' Prey, 
Reſtoring ſick as ged Aſtray; | 
Was weel content we what they gave him, 
But never ſought to Fleece or Flay them, | | 
He pray'd as lang as he was able, : 8 


The Doonfa' o' the Whore o' Babal, 
ind aw that Antichriſtian Rabble. | 
Wee Mahomet, that vile Impoſter, | {| 

And aw that ſay their Pater Neſter | 
In Language that they dinny ken, | 
And worſhip Deels and wicked Men. | þ ' 
But wiſh'd lang Life and Conſolation, N 

To aw true Sons o' Reformation; 

But meſt o' aw, (it I remember) 

To the Kirk of whilk he was a Member; 
And nene could blame him, I proteſt, 
Since he believ'd it was the beſt, _ 


But that's whatl ſhall not conteſt. 
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Be't wright or wrang, he tuke great Pains, 
And labour'd hard tor little Gains ; 

A Thing een rare in this our Day, 

When the firſt Motive is the AI, 

As canting Presbytertans lay. - 

But tis ndw time here to percloſe 


And leave the Deed to his Repoſc; 


Withing we Mortals wha ſurvive, 

May watch and pray, while we'er alive, 
Becauſe it's palt a aw Human Power, 

To Ken, or to prolong Death's fatal Hour. 


The EPITAPH 
E Nader neath this Yerd and Stenes, 


Ligs, Re ud. Sawney Sinckler's Bene: - 
Wha little thought that he wad lie, 


Among the Antichriſtian Fry. 


And yet, alaſs ! near James's Kirk, 


But when at Doomſday they revive, 
Ti'sumere than odds, by ten till five, 


He's ſtou d among them in the Mirk. ; 
I 
b 


2 


As quiet nou as either lies, 


They'll hea.a Scuffle when they riſe. - 00 
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THE 
North Country-Man's Deſcription. 
5 0 F 1 
Chriſt s-Church ;_ 
KS +2 © or he 203 
LETTER toa FRIEND. 


Portferry, May 6th. 1731. 
S 1 R, 3 8 | 


Have herewith ſent you a Deſcripton of Chriſt- . 
Church, given me by a Perſon in our Parts, 1 
who is not yet throughly reconciled to himlelt 

(or his great brak and Tranſgreſſion o' the Lords 

Day) as he terms it. But as his going there was 

by meer Chance, not Deſign, he is the better Re- 
conciled th himſelf. The fact is chus. (vi r.) 


A Ship from Portferry in the County of Down, 
came to an Anchor at Aſtons-Key, loaded wit 
Corn, on a Seturday in the Evening, there were 
two of the Hands ( being bred to the Fiſhery in 
EET ETON, * oo ̃ 


— 


©  Ing-Houle bythe Gate, nearer hand, but for th 


"theſe Parts) that never were in Dublin before tha w 
Time. On Sunday Morning, they asked the as 
Maſter, (he being ſome what Indiſpos'd) Wharf g⸗ 
will we gang now in this Great City, and heat 
the Word o' the Lord the Day? Lads, reply ti 
the Maſter, (pointing towards Angle. ſtreet) i w 
© Ge yer wa that Gate, when ye get till the Heed to 
the Street, yell ſee a great mickle Braſs Ho ſe, N as 
ve a Braſs Man upon the Top o' him, leave hin E ti. 
on yer Backs, and ge ſtraight on, turn neither til ¶ gc 
the Right Hand, nor till the Left; till yell come ¶ ti 
till a great Houſe in Skizner-Raw, whilk is ca'd Mon 
the Toulſey, dinna turn there, but go on {tratght 
till ye come t0.2 Tat, it is caw'd Newgate, whare 
. & the Cadys are kept, ge thro' that Tat, then 
turn upon yer Right Hand, they ca that Neu 
Rau, and then Ipeer for Uber's-Kee, and then 
yell hear a good Preeching. There is a Preech- 


very Sals o' ye dinna gang in till it, for they art 
 New-Light. 8 ( 


With theſe Directions they went; but comidg 
to the Tholſel, the Lord Mayor was going to 
Church with his Attendants, and they being Cu- 
rious to ſee what could be the? eaning of ſuch 4 
Concourle of People, loſt each other in the Croud, 
one of them went up High-(treet, according to Di- 
rection, the other went with the Crowd, dow 
Chriſt-Church- Lane, till he came to the Church, he 
at his entrance, he ask d a Perſon, what Place nn 
e 8 F 


tha was? who told him it was 2 Church; He 
the ask d again, Pray 1 Sir, now, might any one 


har gang in tilit? Yes Friend, reply the Man, coe 
heat with me, and I will take you in, where he con- 
tinued” all the Time of tne Service, the which 
when over, he hir'd a Boy to ſhew him the Way 
to Aftons-Rey. When he came there, and being 
ask'd, Where he had been ? He flood for ſome 

time lilent, not being Reconcibd to hinilelt for 
going to the Place he had been at. After ſome 
time, he ſpoke. == But I ſhall give, it in his 
own Words, as near as Ican recollece. 


— 


Whar 1 was, I can ge ne Account f but I 
can tell ye what I ſced. When firſt. I ged in, 1 
ged doon a great Place, that a' the Floor was eo- 
ver'd we bread Stens, and a warld o' Foke gaing 
up and doon, thro* yen another. We cam tell 
twa great Stairs, and ged'under them, 'whar was: 
a Door gaing in, this Place was ameſt foo o 
Foke, as weel aboon, as whar I was, this they 
ad the Kirk. But a5 I ſhall anſwer, there was 
not a Pulpit in a the Place. Looking round me, 
he firſt thing that I ſeed, was a mickle mann 
Braſs Bird, wee a Buke on the Back of him, at 
he leagh End o' the Kirk there was a Table 
hat was a* railed round, there was twa Bukes 
don that. On ilky fide there war twa great 
Braſs. Candleſticks, and Candles on them, (but 
hey war ne lighted) ameſt as thick as my Arms 


S ve 


In the Wa 0 the Side, there ware ſome aid Chedls >=" 


we Beards cut our 0? Sticks, as I thoughr, and 


there was a Cheel we a hantle o' Kees in his; 


Hand running about, letting the Folk into their 
Places: Belive came a Cheel we a Black Goon 
upon the Back o him, a white Siller Wan in his 
Hand, and a wee. Bird onthe top. o'r. "Thee 
followed him a great fat ſwinging Cheel we 4 
white Saik on, and mere Cheels we white Sarks, 
and lang Wiggs on the Heeds o' them, and we 
Weans we white Sarks on them. A wheen ged 
intifl the yea (ide, and a wheen till the other. At 
lat ye'Cheel we a white Sark tuk up a Buke and 
readed, and as I ſhall Anſwer, F. had word 
about we him on the other fide, and a' the fo 
about me were glabbring among themlſclves; 
What they ſaid, only God and they ken. "The 
Whiſtle Pipes tell a Lilting, the Chcels and Weans 
in White Sarks Skirl'd and Screed till them, and 
I Swceted, Qa ged they this gate for ſome tim: 
at laſt yen o' the Cheels we a white Sark gd 
.  awa till the Braſs Bird, and opened the B ol 
Now, as I live, what he readed there was the 
Scripture | He had ne ſhooner done, but tic 
Whiſtle Pipes fell a Blawing, and they Sk del 
till them. Then another Cheel tuke his Tut 
at the Buke, I am ſure it was the Scripture tha 
he readed, He was not long about that, til! 
they went again, Now ſtood about the middie 
o' the Kirk, and there was a Stick that F leen' 
upon, the Cheel we a hantle o' Kees in his Hani 
cam, and tuke it intill the middle o' the Kin 


, , ,, e,, 


and laid a Buke upon it, then came the Cheel we 
the Siller Wan, and a Chcel we a white Sark 


tollow*d'bim, he kneeled down upon it, and there 


he teaded, but they had aways Word about we 
him aboon. He was ne laug at that, but up gets 
he, and awa till is Place. 

T hey ged on for a wee while this Gate, then 
the W 111. te Pipes fell a Lilt/ng, and doon came 
that Checl we ti.e Silver Wan, (and a billy Body 
was he that Day) the tat Cheel we the white 
Sirk followed him, and a wee Clicel we a' white 
266 and doon ved they to the Ieagh. Eng o' the 
Kik whar the Table and Candles war, and they 
boucd as they ged in. Tue fat Cheel tuke the 
Buke int ill his. Hands, and readed, I cou'd un- 
dc; ſtand weell enough! what he Reaced, it was 


Choe! we the Silver Wan, but the fat Cheel did 
n-t gang int ill the Place whar he fat aboon, 
but ged intilla Place in the midcle o' the Kirk, 
whar 1 Root, I lvk'd a we while at him and then 
turning my (ell about, Now! as I ſhall an- 
ſwer, and wiſhto ge heme and ſee the Wife and 
Barens, There was a Pulpet within twa or three 
Yeards o me, whar it came fre, God only kens; 


for T lv ked aboon, and ne Hole ava to let it down, 


T here came 2a Cheel intill it, we a Black Gown 
on the Back o* him, he tuke a Text out o' the 


Seripture, I cou'd. underſtand him, and in gud * 


troth 


the Commindments, but as I ſhall Aniwer, the 
Whiſtte Pix es lied din every yen o' them. He 


had ſoon done there, up comes, he again and the 


* 
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"04 22). 
| troth he tald his Tale gilley weell. Ne ſhunner 
| bad he doon, but twa Chieels we White Sarks, 
da wee Wean with a white Sark got aboon 
whar the Whiſtle Pipes, war, the yen lilted, and 
the other Skirled and Screeded till them, avd {till 
I ſweeted, I thought they never wad hea Gore, 
Luking abcur, the Pulpit was gene, howit came, 
or whar it ged, Icud na find out. Then, again 
doon, came that Buſiy Cheel we the Siller Wan, 
and a Cheel in a White Sark followed him, 2wa 
whar the Table was, and there he reeded a wee 
While, as, ſoon as he had done, the Fat Chee, 
_ wha was juſt at my Lug, in the middle o' the 
Kirk, gave us a' his Bleſſing, the folk came 2 
out, and ſe did I, I got a wee Caddy for a Babes, 
to ſhew me the Gate doon here. And now | 
hope the Lord wull ach me for ſpending the 
Sabbath ſo ill. 


This Sir, is what I had HO bimſelf, if you 
think fit to communicate it to the Pubiick, It is 
at your Service. =O 


Tam Sir 
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3 : Your mof Humble Servant. 
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H gud G—, weed aw the Papiſlies out "wy 
9 the Land, weed them as we do the 'Thiſ- - 
es out of the Corn Ground. Thou can do it, 
nd mun do it, and do it haſtily. Bigg a muckle 
Dyke between us and Hell, but a far far mucler 
tween us and the Wild Iriſh. Keep the Broon 
ow, and the Cromed Cow, and Rutty. Grant 
hat the poor ald Heffer ſtalk not in the Mire, | 
or ſmoor in the Dike, Grant that the Gray 
leer brake not her Tether, nor the Wind blaw 
own the Keal Stocks. Bleſs us free aw Witches 
d Warlocks, and aw lang Nebbed Things that 
reps intill Heather; hut fre that Exhorbitant 
ower o' France, Oh, deliver us! —— And, ah 
hou ! thar loves neither Priefts, Monts, nor 
Peer, nor the“ Gilywarfits, the Folk chat wears 

ic lang Skeans, wee the Horn till the be Lett. and 
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ing o' them; take chem out 0 


the wee pickle Snuff in ic: Bleſs and Can&'f 
aw thy. good Creatures that weers” the god Lu, 


= - — 


Bonet, lick as Abraham , ſſaac, and 7. 52 We ati 
when they ged cul the Holy Laid o' Cu 

Rain down a Shower o Whattles up in the B—: 
the Wallaping Lopos, that wears the Lay 
Sleeves, that cats up aw the Fac o“ tlie La: 
and will not let a poor Man gan till the D— 
wee bace Banes ; On 1 we vig o' thee till tak, 


the Kees our o their Hands, tx mony a wrou 


calt has the Lock gotte:: line they had the tun 
their Hands, L. 
and gar them play Chtter Clatter upon the, 
Crown, till they cry Maw, like a Cat. Braik 
oh, Branks the Pope, Brun him, and brun him o 
again, cruſn him like yen ald Peet Creel, at 
Brun his Bens till Athes ; put down the Why 
of Bable, brun her Beeds into Saw Duſt, wh: 
them intillche Papiſts Een, that may not find t. 
e to ge till Maſs. Bleſs the Lord and t 
y, of che Houſe, and aw the Foke that's het 
"ao my ſel as muckle as ony Six of them ar 
Wb; bs 4 ſick too the Door, fee there be ne % 
Lopns about che Houſc ; ger 'the Coggs till Bari | 
till lick, and give us a Coag of Swats. Yer a 
-&indly Welcome Gelitlefok. And the mud 
er D. er Ay our Fee 
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